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One-one, one big rooster, 


~~ Up on the fence he flew, 


To wake little brother in the 
early morn | 
With his  cock- 


Brother and Sister, both are 
clever, 
The two of them cut grass. 
Brother’s cut two basketfuls, 
Sister’s just as fast. 


Three-three, three boats on a 
lake, : 
Three uncles at the oar. 
Faster, faster, see who’s first » 
To reach the other shore. 


‘Four rag dollies snug in bed, 
All tucked in for the night. 
Four tiny beds, four downy quilts, 
Four pillows soft and white. 


- Five peach blossoms, red and 
bright, 


Five bees that never rest, 
ways se oat always 


~™) Six little chicks in the gardenrun, . 
Looking for food to eat. 
Six fat worms in the grass they 
Aaa a ye as 
My, but what a treat! 
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Seven white bunnies neath a pine 
Timidly nibble and play, eo. 

Seven large.cones come falling down | 
And frighten them all away, 


u" 
| Eight balloons up in the sky, 
( gh above the : 
r j Eight pigeons a- 
| 7. Cry, “Goodne bee rese?”! 
| | gy ra ~ 


Nine lotus flowers all in bloom, 

Nine leaves that gently sway, 

Nine frogs into the water jump, 
Nine fish swim up to play. 
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One-two-three-four-five, 
Six-seven-eight-nine-ten. 
Ten yellow birds on ten small 
treess oe eee) 
Count them once again. - 


One little bird upon a tree, 
A second on another. 
The small tree by the large one 


stands, ; ie 
The sma pa calls the Giner ie 


I plant two trees, you plant 
two, a 

A little grove we've 
made. | a 
Saplings, saplings, grow 
up quick, vig.’ 
And cool us in your | 

_ Shade. 


Three yellow duck- 
lings, three brown 
ones. 

“Ducklings, why do 
you quack?” 

“We're looking for our 
Mother Duck. 

When will she be 
back?” : iy 


vas a swallows in A mK ‘ 


Eight wings cat in f 


fight, 
Catching. tiny Perot he 


ee 
Bi allows are a ‘event 


Five fingers on the left 

hand, 

Five fingers on the % 

- Ten little fingers all 1 
If I have added ri 


Ten birds a-perching on a tree, 
Ready for some fun. 

Pop goes the firecracker — 
_ And now there are none. 


